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When the sky pulls 
layers of gray blankets 
overhead and dead things 
leave stalks in every field, 
the moon rises white as ice 
and slides across the sky.
We build fires to watch their sparks 
take off through empty spaces 
the living leave behind.
Trees shrug themselves 
bare in the wind.
Only the tamarack stands 
dressed in brooding gold, 
an owl in its branches, 
screaming into the night.
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